SOME LETTERS OF
holiday beginning in the spring. In the letter of November 24 he speaks of having had " fourteen consecutive months of hack teaching/1 a statement which was not literally true, but which doubtless seemed true to his eager mind, always longing for fruitful leisure, fretful under drudgery. He eventually got away, as will be seen, in March, 1897.
To Mrs. C. H. Toy
CHICAGO, Jan. 6, 1896. MY DEAR MRS. TOY:
... It seemed very good to see a Cambridge face again, especially against this background of phantasmagoric ugliness. I long for something beautiful to look at with a really agonized and fleshly longing. My eye is horny with smoke and the outlines of grain elevators. But I must not enlarge upon my " state," since day is at hand. Looking up through the murk and the swaying shadow of seaweed I can just catch a hint of vanishing bubbles and green shattered needles of light. Two months more and I shall lift my encompassed head above the waters. Then off with the diving gear and ho for the groves of banyan and of cocoanut, and the little Injuns that grow between! . . .
46pose to make a descent on Boston then, ravenous with a three-month's abstinence from subtlety-spinning. ... I have . . . written to ------
